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various fruits and foliage, and flowers of a 
thouland different hues and odours, painted 
the parterre. It was furmfhed with water 
from the adjacent mountains, which pouring 
down a natural cafcade, was afterwards di- 
vided into fmaller flreams, and diftributed to 
every part of the garden. The murmuring 
ofthefe little rills, and the foft melody of the 
birds, gave the mind a peculiar turn to fclemn 
mufing ; and as Selima’s was naturally dif- 
pofed to reflection, fhe enjoyed this recefs 
with double pleafure, and never left it but 
with extreme regret. 

She was now in her twenty-flrft year, and 
was often rallied by her coufln Zara on her 
fondnefs for tetirement : to what end, fhe 
would fay, is all that enchanting bloom, and 
eyes fparkling w'ith the moft vivid luftre, if 
not employed to thofepurpofes for which they 
were defigned ? Y ou are formed for love, en- 
joy it in all its pleafures : young Ibrahim pants 
for a fight of you, and, though contrary to 
our rules, I havepromifed to ufe all my inte- 
left for his admittance. I tremble, replied 
Selima, at the propofal, and can by no means 
confent to fuch an interview ; it is contrary to 
my duty, offends my delicacy, and troubles 
my repofe : the pleafures of love are too tu- 
multuous, and little fuited to a heart like 
mine. Zara was filent ; yet {till determined 

to purfue her point, and withdraw her coufin 
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from a folitude Ihe thought fo injurious to 
her, and which, in her opinion was only 
proper for the old, the melancholy, and the 

^iTwasin one of diofe fine autumnal even- 
ings, which, in the Southern parts of Perfia, 
are fo delightful, that fhe propofed to Selima 
to take a walk along the banks of the Zendc- 
roud, with an intention to carry her to a 
houfein the fuburbs of Isfahan, where Ibrahim 
had formed a party to entertain them. The 
moon and ftars fhown with uncommon fplen- 
dor, and were reflected from the furface of the 
river with additional, luftre : the woodbines 
and jafmines, which grew in great profufion, 
fllled the air with their fragrance ; and the 
trembling leaves, which the. dying gales had 
yet left in motion, diverfified the fcene, and 
made it altogether charming. How transport- 
ing, cried Selima, are thefe rural delights ! 
I tafte them pure and unmixed ! Alas how 
different from, thofe delufive pleafures which 
play upon the fenfes for a moment, and leave 
nothing behind them but nneafinefs and re- 
gret! You are. much miftaken, interrupted 
Zara, if you think there are no other amufe- 
meats that you are capable of relifhing ; and 
if you are pleafed to permit me, I will imme- 
diately conduCt you whether you will meet 
with joys, of which tliefe are; but the fhadow. 
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